*    The Royal Chaplain   *

under the south-west gate, after Tit and 'Nit had shown
the council seal to the guard and hinted that the palan-
quin was going to fetch a lady in whom the third
minister was interested.

In the same manner the outer gate was opened and
they began to cross the plain. The moon was in its
fourth waxing and threw a feeble light from the
western heavens. As the bearers hurried on, temples
and monasteries, standing within walled grounds, ap-
peared mistily on each side of the dusty track. From
some of them rose the chant of voices repeating the
scriptures. An occasional pedestrian was encountered,
singing to keep up his spirits in the dark, but who,
when he saw the palanquin of an official, slunk into the
hedge and held his peace.

After a mile or so the bearers turned into the garden
of the monastery they sought and, following the right
wall of the building, a massive brick structure, laid the
palanquin down at the side door. This was immediately
opened from inside and Ya^athingyan stepped through
into the vaulted circumambulatory. To his right was
the entrance to the Chaplain's room. He entered at once
and prostrated himself before the figure seated on a
mat at the far end of the apartment.

The Royal Chaplain was a man of about fifty years
of age. In accordance with the rule of his Order, his
head was shaved and he was clothed in a robe of
yellow cotton. Though his expression was benignant,
there was a strange depth in his eyes and on his lips
something of disillusion.

'Rise, my disciple/ he said to his visitor, 'and seat
yourself near me/
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